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Jaws Of Error 


Written by John Braden 
Ulu^Lidkil by 
Pablo and Judith Marcos 


HI. everybody, This, is your 
Transformers Kead'Alcng Book, tvery 
lint you h^ar Ibis sound >.. II means 
Its lime to turn the page In your 
siotybwlc How, If yuu'ie ready we 

will stall the slory, 'Jaws uf Terror" 
i3on J t forget to turn the page every 
Ltmc you hear the souml. 
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TIipo; MluiK^fCRii t \|j.|[^|[ 3 iis ripped through the stomerlng the stlllne_H5i 
of the high desert plalcau and causing, ihe earth Lo shudder Froth Utep Irsltte 
I hr underground Deceptton headquarters. Soundwave* akbc to fletiatrori, llic 
cv\\ Deceptiron leader, rushed lo ihe surface to rind out what hod happened. 
Tile raddi Morans had not revealed any artarKlng Aulobots, 

Wltai tfin be going til?' huritkrcd Sujndwaw In confusion, “lias nur 








supply of precious fud accidentally exploded? We have so Utile lefll ' 
Outside. Soundvfdvc found PIc^ETDri standing holding Ills red-lmt rutlon 
Cannon. Around him lay the twisted, smoking remains of Shockwave, the 
Duceptfeon mil I lory operations commiindet 
,H rbuVe destroyed Shockwave, master!’ Sound wave exriaEmcd wild donor. 






















Negation uhlrletl and fared 
Soundwave. "Do you want to be 
next?' 1 tie snarled fTtrody. 

Soundwave backed away slowly, 
shaking his head from stde to 
side. ’Oh, 1 don't think sa 
master. Thank you very much. I'm 
very pleased with the way my 
rivets are put together, just as 
are." 










































flegatroii lathed COnlcmptuOusE} 1 and said, "DorYtgei your cassette all 
snarled up there l haven't destroyed Shodmave Tt+ ycte ThEs was only a 
mock-up-a model of him* Hfist time it will be for real. I’ll punish him by 
destroying him. Then He will never be put back together. He will never acyslti 
dare try to take over the comma nd of the Deccptlcons from meT 
"But. mailer. If you used htaown power against him—I mean logic and 
reasoning—you wouldn't have to destroy hFm at all I" 

This enraged ttegslitn, a<i that tie aimed Ills fusion Cannon at Soundwave's 
feel and tore up the ground around him. 
















Soundwave slowly opened lah eyes. -as he Lhct-Kcd his pails foa iSarnaytr. 
tic didn't dare look at Mc^jatran, 

Bui the; Descepifcon leader snarled. Wliat did you mean by that?'' 

■'Mochhig, mighty Meg3troii"5oLmc!wave^ voice squwkdr "Really nothing 
Hi an: 


w Tett mel fiuwr demanded Hegatrpti as lit laised Ills cannon again. 

The v;ord:b spilled out o: Soundwave in o torrent. "Well, master, If yoli wtrt 
to find a new sou ref: of olj to supply your DGcepiicon warriors then Shockwave 
would lose the power hes gaining over I hem. They won let no longer be loyal BO 












lilm and would again tie under yourcontmi. ir wt ewi hnpe to r^itirn to 
Cybertion and finally defeat I Fie Adtobois, we must have more and more of 
(Itai precious fuel. Shockwave has promised to deliver that oil to the 
CtetLcpticcum^' 

"So haw FI" Mnrptmn exclaimed hirlously. 

"But he's premised them the oil more often and in yreater amounts. rte say* 
your methods tire not reliable, that you Tty Into : aett s UXj irfucFi.'' 

l ARRRQ0hF1 ? " Mcyatron roared, ^ he dug, more trenches with his cannon. 















Heanwhllt flying north En a 
slow formation, a large Dinobol 
group was making Us way ttAvtiid 
AuioUot headguarters, Hours 
before, they tiad left the ^ifidy of 
llwlr FiiCOvtry base bund reds- of 
miles below the Earths surface, 
Ttlal Underground base was a 
steamy jungle world, covered wllh 
tile tar pits and bubbling oTI that 
preserved them for millions 
Tar above that jungle 
on the Carlin's 


I he Dlnobots’ progress was now being monitored En the Autobot command 
center by Optitnus Prime, the powerful, wise, and just leader of the Aulobots, as 
he etched over the shoulder of his aide. Prowl. 


Prowl reported. ‘Things are looking good, chief The D1 notools are 
approaching Ihe hallway poiul now....Walta mlmdc!..,Whofs that?" 

















~l>et*:ptiuoriSL J ' Optimum mime noted grimly. 

The DecepLEoun ssuperjeiy. led by 5tiinw_ream, 
ripped 1 brought Ihe surprised Dinobat formal Ian, 
releasing a hail of missiles and duster bombs, null- 
rays lit tip the .sky as the ftlnohot flight broke apart 
and scattered, planning to regroup a distance 









But, as Slag moved ifltu the sfwdowor the night side of Earth. he didn't r.olicc 
the DcccpLkon warrior Ramjet coming at him, bearing down at top speed. When 
Slag Finally saw the Dceepdeon. il was too late. He swung around and shot out a 
stream of JQGfl decree Fire from his flame thrower, but it was useless, Ramjet 
ploweci Into him with a tremendous, grinding force. ripping a holt in his side. 


Slag, one of those scattering Dtnobots, angrily 
headed away from Ok bailie and decided to tahe his 
chances returning lo the recovery base alone. He 
muttered lo himself, "That's typical of the other 
Dlnobots. t told diem that a large Idrmaliori was a 
perfect la i yet fora Deceplicon attack, but nobody paid 
any attention to me. Well, they're paying for il non but 
gpodl I went cikuig with llielr plan. 
ewen though I didn't agree, now, 
ill go It alone. 1 can take jr 

care ol myself' sjjf j&S 










At the Autobot commander center Prowl painted 
to the screen, surprised and pufrded, as he told 
OpLlmus Prime, ' LOOK, ehki the DeccpLicons are 
breaking dfthe baitle and leaving- And all the 
Dinobois seem to be getting back Into formation 
^.accpl Slag." 

Optimum Prime studied the screen and nodded, 
probably been damaged. Send him back to 
base. Ratchet can repair him there! 1 ' 
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Badly damaged r Slag 
i OvKcndd toward a Liryt: 
track In the Ice sheet 
covering die frozen 
continent of Antarctica He 
circled once, then scooped 
dwa disappearing inside 
the crack's sheer walls. 











































Meanwhile, at 
Decepticon 
headquarters, two 
pa ire of eyes were 
fixed on the computer 
screen. 

"Did you get a fix on 
where tie went in, you 
tape Filled ldiot? J ' 
Mcgatron shouted at 
Soundwave. 

‘‘Yes, master;' 
Soundwave assured 
him. ’’The computer 
should give ns an 
Interna] fix on the 
target any minute 
now.' 1 


,L it had better, or your metal hide will be rusting out there on that ice sooner 
than you think. That DEnobol should give us the exact location of the Autobot 
recovery base. and their oil supply/ 

'There It is* master. I have a Dx on the target. We must set (he boring bit at an 
angle of thirty degrees/ 

"Excel lentr Megatron tepLiedas tie gleefully pushed tile activator lever of the 
Thermo-borer forward, "how well find out exactly where I he Aulotoot oil Is 
located. Then we'll go in and grab It for ourselves I Well let the Autobots provide 
the very fuel I need to destroy Ihem, Then I shall rule supreme over the 
Decepticons taking away Shockwave's control forever! Jla! tlal H<ir r 











Instte Hie Dt^icplEcQn TliirriTiG^lJOJtr, 
Soundwave kepi a sharp eye on the semar 
readout monitor The pinging sound erf the 
scHiar's electronic search filled (he 
command ca&lr% a-slhe borer melted its 
way deeper and deeper into (he Ice- 

■'They're down here somewhere, 
master," Soundwave assured McgaLrdr, 

11 They'd better be." Mcgatron sakt In a 
hard even tone. 

"Donft wtvTy, master Cm sure the 
Auiubiocs don't suspect a thing/ 1 
Soundwave pointed out. 'Optimus Prime 
is too stupid to realize that our all nek on 
the Dlnobots was deliberately planned to 
damage one of Ihem, so It would return to 
its base and we could follow ll." 

The sonar plnying speeded u|>. Lhcrt 
suddenly skipped. 

Soli ndwiwx; announced with satisfaction, 
“We’ve found It maslerl The Dlnobot 
base... and their fuel supplyr 
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Deep under the Ice, Lhe TliEimo-lxircr poketl its nose 11 trough the 
celling of lhe cavernous recovery bsse^ Afetfms went milr^g every 
comer dt the cavern, 1 / 

"full bacKE' Megatron ordered, i / 

M the controls, Soundwave 111*111*13*1] lo slid* lire Tteiir^borei jw^ 
hut not before lhe Autobot-Ratchet (ired a small electronic device that 
attached Itself to Lhe buret 











































DeceplICOtiS 
■ rh d Autnhat 
n<1 jingle base 


JJlfltcfrfr l [ rrt\i r jifecM o.bis ■— 
juorfnO^rSiflg. trying lt> ^ 
Tsrpair the dttm&ye done by 
RarnJeh The Decepliuxt>> 
warrior tuid dude a 9i ear^ 
dtaJ of damage, so the \\ 
job was taking ttme-toorj 
much Lime. f 


This annoyed 
Ratchet because it 
was taking him away 
horn his important job 
of reactivating the 
Dinobots, still locked 
In their Lar cocoons. 
They were needed to 
Join the Autobot ranks. 

















Meanwhile* bach at the Autobot command center. Prowl observed to 



Optimus Prime, "It looks peaceful enough now, chief Why- Ite been days 
since we detected and scared away that Deception Thermo-borer, rj 
Tes^ but we haven't seen the end of Deceptlcon evlir Optimum Prime 
pointed out, ^Their devil Lsh plans have no limits."' 

Well. I wouldn't worry about their 
finding the recovery base again, chief, 
Katchet reported that the Memory 
Scrambler Mine he attached to their borer 
should have wiped out our base's tocath 
.out of their computer's memory ban! 
for gjoodT 








































hack BE Deception 
3 icatkjUa i lui t 1 . 5txjndwave 
pointed proudly at me 
numbers dn lhe computer 
!tt i wi and ^iwiled, Was I 
right, mighty M^atron. or 
WhSt? There I hey are, big 
as life, ci 11 the. coordinates 
giving us the location of 
lhe Antobot bases" 
ftutubols are such 
footer Megatron sneered, 
"Such in Ter lor footer lt r s 
only right than hey should 
be destroyed [' 

’AmJ a hey will be, master. 
They can 1 Ktkav JliaL out 
new Beta Blocking Shield 
has made I heir Memory 
Scrambler Nine useless; 

We now Itave Midi base's 
local on Fucked In our 
computers memory hank" 

1 Ti ri 11 *i k j i I he coai Ui nates 
to the comtiultr controls of 
lhe Crusher' 1 ntdererl 
NeHalLurc 

'Uh. master; I think it 
would make more sense, 
and he safer and sneakier, 
to siphon off the Auintajl 
base's oil Supply with the 
underground laser iap. J 























"Dom you dare ihlnk, 
you mechanical fool! i du 
the thinking you do the 
worklngr Negalrnn 
snapped at Soiirtdlvtun:. “f 
haven't got lime fot such 
foolishness. That would 
lake too lung! Victory Is 
within our grasp! ( will not 
wall l I wan! It all..., now! 

Aiid when iVc yot It, 
perhaps IT] destroy 
Shrekumue anyway, alone 
With iliL. Autobatsr j 
















The Deception Ice Crusher was huge. Driver* by powerful fusion engines 
was ;i frlghtmlng piece of machinery. Its tremendous tracks could carry it over 


any obstacle. but II was Els jaws that caused the most leaf. Those lowering, 
g^c&mlng, raiai*5tusi p teeth were nwie of the mttdj tetri nllc, and JuiU the puwx:r 
io chew up anything In ibeir path 

Megafron loved the Crusher, fte patted its eokl. hard metal as lie ordered* 
“fmprsie (o J>oaftJ anil fire up the engines, Sound wav'er 


















"Yes, master.'' 

Tlic Crusher^ en^intii burst Into lift: with a violent roar and lifted it into the 
sKy. Within hours* the tontinertt of Antarctica was in sight* Landing on the Ross 
Ice Shelf. Ibe Crusher's jaws began to turn, The monster incfied forward with a 
deaFenlng sound. The Itfi shelf was tael rig cut apart, crealiny huge new Eceiiergs 
that Immediately plunged Into the freezing sea. Oceans weie raised, flooding 
cities many miles north of Antarctica. 

















Readouts of the Crusherapproadi 
appeared on the computers at Aulohcil 
command hESdquarterSr 

"What are we goma to da ^hieiv" Ftowl 
asked Optfmus Prime, aJlhoush he already 
hnuvv Ujcec was little the noble Aulobot leadci 
could do from so far away, 

“Launch oh super jets Immediately, Prowl! 
I'm d Ira Ed there's not much we can dc^ bnl wz 
must try! Megalrnn cannot he airm^c-d to 
puEsue his ut'Pi wavs wlbioul anyone trying lo 
stop hlmt' 











As the Deceplkon Crusher approached the underground Autobot basCj 11$ 
vibrations fp-richral (ar betow the KartlVfc snrlace. making It difficult for Ratchet to keep 
tils balance as lie Nriisted working on Slag. 

As Ite ground began to move mote violently beneath If kit feet. Ratchet and 5lag 
mn quickly for a safer spat- Btil, ns they ran- they noticed something Miruiyy 
happening in the tar pits- the terrible vibrations were causing the lar pits to steam 
and erupt. The twampy oil benealh the surface began to bubble and rise. 



















Moments Eater, the Crusher bnr$l Into ihe cavern, as Soundwave exclaimed 
exritedly. "Were Err, master! Mte're InT 

I fold ynut Brute force and powerf Destruction^ TliatV the way of the unlver«1 
Logic and reasoning are fur wimps!" f-teyatron growled as he paced the bridge. 

IkL unknown lu Megatron* [lie Ci ushers terrible vibratEons liad unleashed 
long hidden farces below tlic steamy jungle. Breaking, out of Ihdr tar pil prisons, 
hundreds of Dinobols began rising to the surface out of the black ooze of time, 
Soundwave spotted them first- "OK my goodness, master, look! We're done 
for now. for sure! Jr 

“Stop running off at the tape, you mecho-wirnpl 1 ' cried Megatron as he turned 
the full might of hrs Fusion Cannon on the Dinobots. He blasted a few back Into 
the tar pit grave in a East desperate attack, just as Slag and Hatchet joined Ihe 
Dinobot charge. The attach ripped apart the Crustier at the same moment dial 
Megatron and Soundwave rocketed away in I he escat>e pod. until another day 
And the battle continues. .. 
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